
CITAPTER X.
TTBTE END OF TUK I8T.ANDER.

Our meal was a merry ©ne. Ilolmes
ejou.d talk exceedingly well when he^

ast and that night he did choose.
^|predto be in a state of nerv-
ltatiou I have never known

him so brilliant. He spoke on a quickauccession of subjects,.on miracle-
plays, on medieval pottexy, on Stradi-
Tariup violins, on the Ruddhism of Cey-lon, and on the warships of the fu-
ture.handling each as though he had
madt a special study of it. llis brighthurnor marked the reaction from his
black depression of the preceding days.Atbelney Jones proved to be a sociable
aon] in his hours crt relaxation, and
faced his dinner with thcair of a bon
Tivant. For myself, I felt elated at
the thought that we were nearing the
end of our task, and I caught some-
thing of Ilolmes' gayety. None of us
alluded during dinner to the cause
which had brought us together.
When the cloth was cleared riolmcs

glanced at his watch and filled upthree glaaaee with port. "One
bumper," said he, "to the success of
our little expedition. And now it is
higb time we were off. Have you a
pistol. Watson?"

"1 nave my old service rcvolver in
tny dcsk."
"You had be!st take it, then. It is

weL to be prepared. I aoa the cab is
at the door. 1 ordered it for half-pastaix."

It was a little past seven baiofa we
reached the WeaAaaiaatef1 wharf and
found our launch awaiting us. Holmes
eyed it criticaily.

"Is there anything to mark it as a
polica boat?"
"Yes.that green lamp at the side"
"Then take it ofT."
The small change was made, we

attppcd on board, and tbe ropaa were

X'NK.'. UOI.MKS AND I 8AT OX TUK IO.CK

CJiM . tY Jones, Ilolmes and I sat in
the stcrn. Tliero was one uuin at the
rudder, one to tond tbe ci-ines, atid
two Lurly poliee inspectors forwar.1
"Whcro toV" asked .loncs.
"To the t-nvcr Tell them to sN.poppoalta t«> Jaoobaoaa yard."
Oararafl was evidently a very fast

one. W« shot past tlie loag lines of
loaded barges as though they were sta
tiocury Ilolmes siuiled wiih aillafail
tioc as we ovcrhauled a river bteam
er erd left her behind us

"We Oagbt to be able to eatch anytbing on the river,*' he said
"W« 11, bar.lly that Kut there are

"l' t nanv launches to beat uv"
"Wi aaaU have tooateb the aaiaia

and she has a name for being a clippar1 w:;l lall you how the land lies, Wat
6on You recollect how annoyed I was
at batag balkad by so small a tbing?""Vis."
"Well. 1 gave my mind a thorough

rest by pluugiug into a chemical

analysis. One of our [laalaal states-
men baa said that a ehange of work is
the baat rest So it is. When I had
BaOOaaded in dissolving the bydrocar-bon which I was at work at, I came
back to our probbon of the Sholtos. and
thougbt tbe wbole matter out again.
My boys had boaa up

"

the
river and down tbe river w ithont
rcsult. The launch was not at
any landtag ataga or w barf, nor had it
returned. Yet it OOaM hardly have
been seuttled to h,ide their traees.
though that alwaya raaudaad as a pos-Kible hypothesis if all olse failed. I
knew that this man Small had a eer-
tain dagraa of low ennning, but I did
not think him capable <>f anything in
the nnture of delicate finesse. That is
usuaiiy a prodaet of bigber adaeatkav
I then retlccted that sin.-e he had cer-
tamly been in London some time.as
we had evidence that he maintained a
continual watch over Pondieherrylodge.he could hardly have at a mr>-
rcent s notioe, but would nee<l some
little time, if it were onlv a day, to
arrai.ge his affairs. That was the'bal-
anee of prebability, at any rate."

"It seems to me to be a little weak."
said I. "It is more probable that he
had. arranged his atTairs before ever he

t upon his expedition."
"Ne, I hardly think so. This lair of

his would be too valuable a rctreat in
ease of need for him to give it up until
he was sure that he could do withoutit. Bat a aaooad eonaidaiasaoa atraofa
me: Jonatbaa Saaall rnaal have felt

tba peculiar appearance of his
nion, however much he maybaai !. -econted him, would give rise

to goeaip, and poaafblj be aaaoeJatad
with thi> Norwood tragedy He «raa

sharp aaoagb to aee that. Theyhad st.,r ed from their headqvartera
OOTOr of darkness. and he

wouh: wish togat baekbaforaii was
l.-ht. Now, it was past three

O'eloch aeeording to Mrs. Smith. when
they got the boat. It VfOttld be Muitebrtgbt,aad paoplc would ba aboal in
*in boar or so. Therefore. l argaed,they did not go very far. They paid.Smith well to hohl biatoagoa, raaarvad"Jiis launch for the tinal aaoapa, and
prried to their lodgiaga with the !
ju.s.jre-box. lnv a conple of night.s, .

when they had time to £be what view
the papers took, aud whether there
was any suspicion, they would make
their way under cover of darkness to
some ship at Gravesend or in the
Uowns, where no doubt they had al-
ready arranged for passages to Auierica
or the colonies."
"But the launch? They could not

have taken that to their lodgings."
"Ouite so. I argued that the launch

must be no groat way off, in spite of
its invisibility. I then put myself in
the place of Sinall, and looked at it as
a man of his capacity would. He would
probably consider that to send back
the launch or to keep it at a wharf would
make pursuit easy if the police did
happen to geton his track. llow, then,
could he conceal the launch and yet
have her at hand when wanted? I
wondered what I should do myself if I
were in his shoes. I could only think
of onc way of doing lt. I might hand
the launch over to some boatbuilder
or repairer, with directions to make a

trifling change in her. She would then
be removed to his shed or yard, and so
be effectually concealed, while at the
same time I could have her at a few
hours' notice."
"That seems slraple enough."
"It is iust these very simple things

which are extremely liable to be over-
looked. tlowever, I determined to act
on tbe idea I started at once in this
harmless seaman's rig and inquired at
all the yards down the river. I drew
blank at fifteen, but at the sixtecnth.
Jacobson's.I learned that the Aurora
had been handed over to them two
days ago by a wooden-logged man,
with some trivial directions as to her
rudder. 'There ain't naught amiss
with her rudder,' said the foreman.
'There she lies, with the red streaks.'
At that moment who should come down
but Mordecai Smith. the missing
owuer? IIe was rather the worse
for liquor. I should not, of course,
have known him, but he bellowed
out his name and the name of his
launch. 'I want her to-night at cight
o'clock,' said he.'at eight o'clock sharp,
mind, for I have two gentlemen who
won't be kept waiting.' The}- had cvi-
dently paid him well. f«>r he was very
tlush of money, chueking shillings
about to the men. I followed him some
distanee, but he subsided in an ale
house; so I went back to the yard, and,
hnpponing to pick up one of ray 003-.S
on the way, I stationed liim as a sentry
over the launch. He is SO stand at tlie
wat«r's odffoaad stasal^aaadkareaief
to us when they start. \\e shall be
lying off in the stream, and it will be a

strangc thing if we do n>t take men,
treasure and all."
Toa aasre ptaaaed il all very aeatly,

whether they are the ri^rht men or

not," saiil Jon< s; "but if the affair
were in mv hands 1 should have h:id
a ho.ly of po'.ue in .laeohs.m's yard.
and "urreasad theaa when laaj oaaM
ll"WIl."
"Which would have baaa never. This

man Sniall is a pretty shrewd ItUoS*
He wouhl send a seout on ahe:id. and if
eaythiag saada him saapieioaa be
.roald lie BBttg for another weok."
"Kut jroa might have stuek to

Mordecai Smith, ami so baea lad so
th«ir hidiiur-plaee." said I.
"In that case I should have wasted

mv day I think that It is ¦ hundre<l
to one Bgalaet Soaltb kaosrtag where
they llve. As long as he has liquor
and gOOd pay. why shouhl be Mb ques-
tiOBS? They send him messages what
to do No, 1 thonght over every j>os-
si\>le OOSarea, and this is the best."'
while this oonTtrtation had baaa

praaeedtagj, sre had beea ihootiaft the
long series of bridges whieh span the
Thanies gj WC pasaed the city the last
roysof the sun were gildiog the cross

upon the summit of St. I'aul's Itwas
twiligbi before we reaebed the tower
"That is .lacohson's vard." said

Holmes, pointing to a bristle o* nuists
and rigging on the Surroy sidc.
"Cruise gently up and dOWO here under
cover of this string of lighters." 11*>
took a pair of night giasses froOB his
pocket and ga/ed some time at the

¦hore "'I see mv sentry at his post."he resaarkod, -i.at ao sign of ¦ baacV
kerehief."
>*8appoee we go down streaai a shorl

way and Ue in wait for them," .said
Jooea, aagariy, ffeware all eagar bythis time, even the polieemen and st.>k-
ers. who had a very vague idea of u hat
was going forward.
"We have no right to take anv-

thiag for grantod," lbdmes answered.
"It is eertainlv ten to one that they gOdown streaaa, but we oaaaot be oortaia.
From this point we can see the en-
tranee ko the yard,and theycan hardly
see us. It will be a elear night and
plenty of light. We must stay where
we are. See how the folk swarm over
yon.ler in the gaslight."
"They are coming from work in the

yard."
"IMrty-looking raseals, but I sup-

pose every one has some little iramortal
sparb roneeeled about him. You
would not think it, to look at them.
There is no a priori probability about
it. A strange enigma is man!"
"Some one calls him a soul concealed

in an animal," I snggested.
HWlawood Reade is good upon the

subjeet," said Holmes. "He remarks
that, while the individual man is an
insoluble pu/./.le. in the aggregate he
beeomes a mathematieal certaiuty.You can, for example, never foretell
what any one man will do, but you can
say with preeision what an averagenumber will be up to. Individuals
vary, but peroentagesremain constant.
So says the statistician. But do I see a
handkerehief? Snrely there is a white
flutter over yonder."

"Yes, it is your boy," I cried. "I can
see him plainly."
"Aud there is the Aurora," exclaimed

Ilolmes, "an<l going like the devil!
Full speed ali.-a 1. engineer. Make
after that launch with the yellowlight. Bj heavt n, I shall never for-
give myself if she proves to have the
hoels of us"'

I

gaaiaavd ^'.:>!,¦, aaaaaa through the
yard entranee and passed behind two
or three small eiaft, so that she had
fairly got her s[>»-ed Up before we saw
her. Now she was riying down the
stream. near in to tba shore. going at a
braaaaaaVoaa aaaa dones looked gravely
at her and abooh His head.
"She is verv fas»," he .-said. "I doubt

if we abaD aateb her."
"We niust eateb her!" cried Ilolmes,

between his leatb. "lleap it on,
stokers! Make her do all she can! If
we buru the l»-at we niust have them!"
We were fairly after her now. The

furnaces roar.-.l. and the powerful en-
gines artdaaad and elaabad, likea great
metallic heart. Her sharp, steep prow
cut through the still river water and
seut two rolling waves to right and to
lafll of us. With every throb of the en-
gines wo sprang and quivered like a
living tbing. one great ycllow lan-
teru in our bows threw a long, flieker-
ing funnel of hght in frout of us.
Kigbt ahead a dark blur upon the wa¬
ter showed where the Aurora lay, andthe swirl of white foam behind her
spoke of the paaa at which she was go¬ing. We ikished pust barges, steamcrs,
merchant-vessols, <n and out, behind
this one and round the other. Voices
hailed us out of the darkness, but still
the Aurora thundered on. and still we
followed close upon her track.
"Pile it on, men, pile it on!" cried

Holmes, looking down into the engine-
room, while the fierce glow from be-
low beat upon his eager, aquiline
face. "(Jet every pound of steam you
can."

"I think we gain a little," said Jones,
with his ayea oa the Aurora.

"I am sure of it," said I. "We shall
be up with her in a very fevv min-
utes."
At that moment, however, as our

evil fate would have it. a tug with
three barges in tow blundered in
betweon us. It was only by putting
our belm hard down that we avoid-
ed a collision. and before we could
round them and recover our way the
Aurora had gaiued a good two hun-

"ANKTHKKK IS TUK AfROKA '." EXCLAIMKD
Hol.MKS.

dred yards. She was still. however.
well in view, aad tba aiarkj anoertahi
twilight was settling into n clear star-
lit night. (Mir boilers were strained
to their ataaoet, and the fra-,1 ahall vi-
brate.l nnd creaked with t he fierce en-

crgy which was driving us along. We
had sb.-t through tbe pool past 1 he
West Imlia docka, down tbe Iong Dept-
ford Keach. and up agnin afier round-
ingthelsleof I>,.gs. The didl blur in
fr<>nt ..f aa raaotoed itaelf now elearlyaaoagh laao tba iialaty aarora. Jonea
turned our tdgrchlight upon her. so
that we could plainly aao the tigures
upon her daoh Om 111:111 sat by the
stcrn, with something black betweeo
his Iraaea over which be alooped. Ileside
him lay a dark niass whieh looked like
n N'cwfoundland d.ig. Tbe boy beld the
liller, while ngainst the red glare of
the furnaee I OOOld see <d«l Smith.
atrtpped to tbe wratat, and abovaltagaoala loi daar Ufa. They aaaj have had
some doubt at lirsf us to wiietber we
were really paraatag them. but now as
we followed every winding and turn-
inir which tbey took there eould no
longor he ai;\ OjaaatlOM about it. At
QlNiOawlch we were about t hrce bundred
paeaa babiad them. At BlackwraM «a
could not have 0008 more tban two
bundred nnd tifty I have conrsed

many crentures in mnny aoaatliaa dur-
taaj my abeckered qaraor, bal aavar di<i
aaort give mm aaeh ¦ a Ud tbril) as tbia
mad. tlying man hunt down the
Thaines. Mcadily WO drew in upon
them. yard by yard. In tba silence
Of tbe night we could hear the
panting and clanking of their nia-

chinery. The man in tbe stcrn still
eroaabad apoa thadeek,aad his anaa
were nioving as though he vvcro 1'iisy,
while every now and then he would
look up and incasure with a glance the
distance which still separatcd us.
Nearer we came and nciircr. .lones
yalled to them to Btoxx \\> vrata aot
more tban four boats" lengtls behind
them, both boats tlying at a froiaan
dous paoa. It was a clear icedi of
tba river, with lkirking l.-.-e. .ipon
one side ainl the mchu.cho.y Plum-
ataad aaMrabaa upon the other. At
our hail the man in the stern sprang
ap from the deck and shook his two
elinched lists at us, cursing the while
in a high, cracked voice. He
was a good-sized, powerful man,
and as he stood poising himsclf
with legs astride I could see that from
the tbigh downwards there was but a
wooden stump upon the right side. At
tba sound of his strident, angry cries
there was movement in the huddled
bundle upon the deek. Itstraightened
itself into a little black man.the
smallest I haveeverseen.with a great,
niisshapen head and a shockof tangled,
disheveled hair. Holmes had already
drawn his revolver, and I whipped out
mine at the sight of this savage, dis-
torted creature. ne was wrapped in
some sort of dark ulster or blanket,
which left only his faee exposed; but ]
that face was enough to give a man a

sleepless night. Never have I seen
features so deeply marked with all bes-
tiality and cruelty. nis small eyea
glowed and burned with asomber light,
and his thick lips were writhed baek
from histetth, which grinned and chat-
tered at us with a half animal fury.
"Fire if he raises his hand," said

Holmes, quietly. We were within a
boat's length by this time, and almost |within touch of our quarry. I can see I
the two of them now as they stood, the jwhite man with his legs far apart, I
shrieking out curses, and the unhal- j
lowed dwarf, with hishideousface, and I
his strong yellow teeth gnashing at us
in the light of our lautern. I
_It was w*ell that we had so clear a

ym
r ,

HK 8IIOOE 1US TWO OI.INCIIKn FIST9
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vTew of hfm. TTven as We looked he
plucked out from under his eoveriag a
short, round piece of w«xxi, like a
school ruler, and clapped it to his
lips. Our piscols rang out together.
He whirled round, threw up his
arms, and with a kind of chok-
ing cough fell sideways into the
stream. I caught one glimpse of his
venomous, menacing eyes amid the
white swirl of the waters. At the
same moment the wooden-logged man
threw himself upon the rudder and putit hard down, so that his boat made
straight in for the sotithern bank,
while we shot past her stern. onlyclearing her by a few feet. We were
round after her in an instant, but she
was already nearly at the bank. It
was a wild and desolate plaee, where
the moon glimmered upon a wide ex-
panse of mnrsh land, with pools of
stagnant water and beds of deeaying
vegetation. The launch. with a dull
thud. ran up on the inud bank, with
her bow in the air and her stern flush
with the water. The fugitive sprang
out, but his stump instantly sank ita
whole length into the BOddea soil. In
vain he struggled and writhed. Not
one 6tep could he poastbly take
either forwards or backwards. He
yelled in impotent rage, and kicked
frantically into the mud with his other
foot, but his struggles only bored his
wooden pin the deeper into the stickybank. When we brought our launch
alongside he was so firmly ar.chored
that it was only by throwing the end
of a rope over his shoulders that we
were nble to haul him out. and to draghim. like some evil fish. over our side.
The two Smiths. father and son, sat
sullenly in their launeh. but came
ahoard sseehly enoagh when com-
mamled. The Aurora hersclf we
hauled off ard made fast to nur stern.
A sottd iroa eheet of Eadiaa sroraaaaa-
shin etood upon the dcck. This, there
could be no question. was the same
that had contained the ill-omcned
treaaare <>f the Sbottoe There was n,.
kev, but it waa of eonsiderabh- weigbt,
so we traaaferred it earefally t<> ..ur
own llttle cabia As sre steasaed
slowiy apetreaaa egaln, we Baahed oar
¦eareb-ligbt ia every directioa, bat
there was n«> sign Of tlie islander.
Baaeewhere Ia the darb ooae al the
bottOOB of the Thames lie the boaea Of
that strange \is';tor to our shores.
"See here." said Holmes. p.'inting to

the wooden batehway. ' We were

bardly quick eawMagh with our plstola."
There. sure enough. just hehlad
where we ha 1 been standing. stuek
one of those murderous darts wbteb we

baeweowatL it must have whiaaod
botereaa ea at the instant that we
Bred Ibdmes smiled at it, and
tbragged h<s sboalders in bia caai
fesbtoa, bal 1 ooatfaee that it toraad
me eteh tO think of the horriblc death
whieh had passcd so close to us that
night.

ClIAPTKU XI.
TUF. C.15KAT AOUA THKASlllF.

Our captive sat in the cabin <>i>positc
to the iron box whieh he had done so
mueh an.l waite.l so long to gain. He
WOa ¦ sunburned. reekless eyod fellow,
with eaetworkof Itaea ead wriaklee
all <>ver his eiohogeBj featarea, whieh
tOld of a hard. open-air life. There
WOa a singular promincnce about his
beardad ohla whieh osarhod a man
who was not to be easily turned from
his purpose. His age may have beei:
tiftv or thercaboata, for his blaek,
curly hair was thickly shot with gray.
His faee in repoat was not an un-

Ipleaaiag ooe, thoegh bia haaej hrowa
and ¦ggieesiee ehia gaee biav as i had
latelv seen. a territde OXpteesiOB when
mov.'d to anger He sat BOW with his
handeulTed hands uj»on his lap niwl his
baad sunk upon his breast. while he
looked with his baaa, twinkling eyes
at the box whieh had been the eause
of his ill-doings. It secmed to BM that
there was saota earrow than anger in
his rigid and eontained eountenanee.
Oaee be looked up at sse with ¦ gieata
of something like humor in hiseyes.

"\\ «di, Jonathaa Bmall,"eaid Hohaea,
lighting a cigar, "I am sorry that it
has OQSae to this."
"Ainl so am I," heanswered, frankly.

"I don"t believe that I can swing over
the job. I give you my word on the
booh that 1 never raised mv hand
against Mr. Sholto. It was that little
hell-hound Tonga who shot one of his
cursed darts into him. I had no part
in it, sir. I was as grievcd as if it had
been my blood-relation. I welted the
little devil with the slack end of the
rope for it, but itwas done,and 1 could
not undo it again."
"Have a cigar," 6aid Holmes; "and

you had beei take a pull out of my flask,
for yaa are very wet. How could you
expeet so small and weak a man as this
black fellow to overpower Mr. Sholto
and hold him while you were climbing
the rope?
"You seem to know as mueh about it

as if you were there. sir. The truth is
that I hoped to find the room clear.
I knew the habits of the house pretty
well, and it was the time wdien Mr.
Sholto usually went down to his sup-
per. I shall make no secret of the
business. The best defense that I can
make is just the simple truth. Now, if
it had been the old major I would have
swung for him with a light heart. I
would have thought no more of knif-
ing him than of smoking this cigar.
liut it's cursed hard that I should be
lagged over this young Sholto, with
whom I had no quarrel whatever."
"You aie under the charge of Mr.

Athelney Jones, of Scotland Yard. He
is going to bring you up to my rooms,
aud 1 shall ask you for a true account
of the matter. You must make a clean
breast of it, fbt if you do I hope that I
may be of use to you. I think l cao

|M»a Hiat the pflbjo
that the man was dea*.
raaaaad the roeaa."
"That he wa>. sir. I never got such

a turn in my Vife as when I saw him
griaalag at me with his beadoaibla
abooldei aa I ettaahad Ihroagb the win-
AOW. It fairly stkOoh B e. sir. I\l have
balf kdle.l Tonga for it if he had n<>t
serambled 6ft That was h.»\v he
aaaaa to ]>;lve his club. and sotne
of his darta, t..o. as he te'ls n,e.
which I dare sny bfflpcd to put
you on oIir traek: though bow
you kept on it is more tban I can tell.
I don't feel no malice against you for
it. lhit it does seem a queer tbing."
he addad, with a l.ittcr aaaHn. "that I.
who have a fair claim to nigh upon
balf a million of money should spend
the first balf of my life building a
breakwater in tbe Andaiuans. aud am
like to spend the other balf diggin'
drains at Dartmoor. It was an evil
day for me w hen first I clapped eyes
upon the merchant Achmet and had to
do with the Agra treasure, which never
brought anything but a curse yet upon
the man who owned it. To him it
brought murder, to Maj. Sholto it
brought fear and guilt, to me it has
meant slavery for life."
At this moment Athelney Jones

thrust his broad face and heavy shoul-
ders into the tiny cabin. "Quite a fam-

"QVITE A FAMILY PARTT," HE REMARKED.

ily party," he remarked "I think I
shall have a pull at that flask, nolmcs.
Well, I think we may all congratulate
eacb other. Pity we didn't take the
other alive; but there was nochoice. I
say. Holmes. you must confess that you
cut it rather fine. It was all that we
couhf do to overhaul her."

"All is well that cnds well." said
Holmes. "But I certainly did not
know that the Aurora was such a
clipper."
'Smith says that she is one of the

Eaataafl laaaahaa on the river. and that
if he had had anothcr man to help him
with the engines we should never have
eanght bar. He swears he knows noth-
ing of this Nbrwood Im^iiicsv"
"Neither he did." cried our prisoner

.**aot a arord. I eboaa bla laaaeta ba-
Oaaae I heard that she was a flyer. We
tobl him nothing, but we paid him
well. and he was to get something
bandaoaaa if we laaahad our raaaal, the
H-mernlda. at Cravcsend, outward
boaad for the Brazils."

"Well, if he has done no wrong we
shall see that no wrong comes to him.
If we are pretty qui^k in catching our
men, we are not so quick in condemnj
ing them." It was amusing to nntiee
how the consequential Joaaa was al-
rendy bc<;inning to give M.>lf airs on
the strength of the capture. i'rotn the
slight smile which played over Sher-
loak Holmes' face, I could see that thV
speech had not been lost upon him.
"We will be at Vauxhall bridge

prescntly,'* said Jones, "and shall land
you, Dr. Watson, with the treasure-
box. I nced hardly tell you that I am
taking a very gravc rcsponsibility upon
myself in doing this. It. is most irreg-ular; but of coursp an agrecment is an

j agrccment. I must, however, as a mat-
ter of duty, send an inspeetor with
you, since you have so valuable a
charge. You will drive, no doubt?"

"Yes. I shall drivc."
"It is a pity there is no key. that we

may make an inventory first. You will
hnvetobreak it open. Where is the
key, my man?"
"At the bottom of the river," said

Small, shortly.
"Iluni! There was no use you giv-

ing this unneeessary trouble. We have
had work enough already through you.
However, doetor, I need not warn vou
to be eareful. P.ring the box baek
with you to the Huker street rooms.
You will find us there on our way to
the station."
They landed BM at Vauxhall with

my heavy iron box and with a bluff,
gaaJal inspeetor as my eompanion. A
quarter of an hour's drive brought us
to Mrs. Oeefl Porrester's. The servant
BOaaaad surprised at so late a visitor.
Mrs. Cecil Porrester was out for the
evening, she explained, and likely to
be very late. Miss Morstan, however,
was in the drawing-room; so to the
drawiug-room I went, box in hand,
leaving the obliging inspeetor in the
cab.
She was seated by the open window,

dressed in some sort of white diaphan-
ous material, w ith a little touch of
scarlet at the neek and waist. The soft
light of a shaded lamp fell upon her as
she leaned baek in the basket chair,
playingover her sweet, grave face. and
tinting with a dull metallie sparklethe rieh coils of her luxuriant*hair, one
white arm and hand drooped over the
side of the chair, and her whole poseand figure spoke of an absorbingmelancholy. At the sound of my foot-
fall she sprang to her feet, however,
and a bright flush of surprise and of
pleasure colored her pale cheeks.

"I heard a cab drive up," she said. "I
thought that Mrs. Forrester had come(baek very early, but I never drcamed
that it might be you. What news have
you brought me?"

"I have brought something better
than news," said I, putting down the
box upon the table and speaking jov-
ially and boisterously, though myhe; rt was hcavv within ine. "I have
brought you something which is worth
all the news in the world. I have
brought you a fortune."
She glanced at the iron box "Is

that the treasure, then?" she asked,
coolly enough.

"Yes, this is the great. Agra treasure.
Balf of it is yours and balf is Thaddcns
Sholto's. You will have a couple of
hundred tboaaaad each. Think of
that! An ;:iinuity <»i teii tliousand
pooad.-.. There will bc Caw richer
young ladiaa la Bnglaad. Is It not
glorio'ii?"

lo

I
"1

1 think that I must have baaa rather
overactin* my delujht, and that she

i detected a hoUOW riu>j in my eongratu-I lations, for I aaw bar oyobeowe rtee a
little. and she glanced at me curiously."If 1 have it," 8anl she, "1 owe it lo
you." .

"No, no," I answered. "not to me.but to my friend Bharloeh Hdmes
With all the will in the worid, I eoald
never have followed up a eftew whiehhas taxed evcn his anulytieal geaiaaAs it was, we very nearly'lost it at thelast moment."
"Pray sit down and tell me all aboutit, Dr. Watson," said she.
I narrated hrietly what had QQcaiietisince 1 had BftM her last Holmes- n.-w

methotl of seareh. the diseonrerr of the
Aurora. the appearance of Athclnev
Jones, our oapeditioai in the eveniag.andthewihl ehaee down the Thanaea
She listened with parted llpS and .diin-
ingeyesto myreeitalof oaradseatares.
When I spokcof the dart which had so

narrowly ssiseed us. she taraed so
white that I feared she waaaboat
faint.

"It is nothing," she said, as
hastened to pour her some water.
am all right again. It was a shock to
me to hear that I had placed my frieuds
in such horrible pariLM

"Thatisallover,*' I answered. "It waa
nothing. I will tell you uo more gloouiydetails. Let us turn to Ofawe Ihlngbrighter. There is the treasure. What
could be brighter than that? I potleave to briug it with me, think ing
that it would interest you to be the
tirst to see it."

"It would be of the greatest interest
to me," she said. There was no eager-
ness in her voice, however. It struck
her, doubtless, that it tnight seem un-
gracious upon her part to be tadiffer-
ent to a prize which had eoal so mueh
to win.
"What a pretty box!" she said, stoop-

ing over it. "This is Indian work, I
suppose?"

"Yes; it is Benares metal-work."
"And so heavy!" sh.e exclaimed, try-ing to raise it. "The box alone must

be of some value. Where is the key?"
"Small threw it into the Tharaes," I

answered. "I must borrow Mrs. For-
rester's poker." There was in the front
a thick and hroad hasp, wrought in the
image of a sitting Huddha Inder this
I tbrust the end of the poker and
twistcd it outward as a levcr. The hasp
sprang open with a loud snap. With
trembling tingers I flung back the lid.
We both stood gazing in astonishment.
The box was empty!
No wonder that it was heavy The

iron work was two-thirds of an inch
thick all round. It was massive. well
made and solid. likeaehest eonstructed
to carry things of grcat price. but not
one shred or crumb of metal or jewelrv
lay within it. It was ebeolutely and
complctcly empty
"The trensure is lost." said Mis*

Morstan, ealmly
As I listened to the words. and renl-

ized what they meant, a irrent shadow
seemed to pass from my soul I did
not know- how this agre treaaare had
weighed hm down, unt',1 OOW that it
was linallv resaoead It was sdtish.
no doubt. disloyal, wroag, but I could
reaii/.e Bothlag sa«a that the goldeabarrier was ;rnni- froso betweea us.
"Thank Qodl*' 1 ejaeulaled from my

very hcart
She looked at me with a qalek, ques-

tioning smile "Why do you say that?"
she saked.
"Uecause you are within mv reaeh

again." I said. taking her hand
She did not withdraw it "HocailSS I
loveyou. Mary. as truly as evcr | man
loved a womaa Booaa e thie treasure.

"THE TltKASl liK I- LOST," S\I1> Miss

aoaai an.

these rlehee, sealed ny lipa N tw that
they are goae I can tell you how ] lorc
you. That is why i Mid: Thsok God '"

"Then i say *Thaafa God,* too." she
u hispen-d. as I drew her to mV sidc
WThoeear a treasure, I kneu
that night that I h:

(TO BK CONTINVBD.)
TJnexpected.

"If you pleaao, ¦ir?"
"Well. Jininiy".'"
"Me iraadasothar, sir."
"Aha, yoar snutdsfotherl Go on

Jinnny."
"Me grandmother an' me mother."
"What, and yoar nioihcr, too! Both

very iil, eh?"
"No, sir. Me grandmother an' me

mother are goin' to the baseball gamethis afternoon and they want me to
stay home an' take care of me litf.e
brudder."--CJovelami.Plaiii Duaigr.

Reasonable.
"Doesn't it souud ridiculous to say:

'The hand that rocks the cradle is the
hand that rulea the worid?' What does
that mean, an\uay?"

I "Well, the hand usually beloncs fo a
Burse or ser\ant girl, and yori known
how servant girls hoss things.".Cath-
olic Standani and Times.

Embai rassing.
"Who is that fright over there in the

salmon-colored dreesf*1
"My sister."
"No. No. Ah.I didn't mean her.

ah.ah.I m^ant the one next to her."
"That's my wife.'
"Do you think Parkerwi'.l beelected?"

.Cleveland Plain Deater.

The Dowa-Trodden Scx.
Mrs. ffighup (wearily) Wonaaa'i

work is never done.
Mrs. Wayi.p (dreaffly).Too traa. A

man may ger rich, and rotire from busi-
ness, but a woinan mus^ go on making
and receiving ealls to the day of her
daath .N V ft'Mkb

POETIC THOUGHTS.

IMatahn aaba aVffacttaa,
V fcfta' f>ndl»

' hfeafca i. ¦ s »111 iba grtaa

ln a'.l this soriouacpumaal
!,..

A:i t waikin' han*
h or

T! ' ' ... ,syUr.

¦JL
la in I whlebi

' "" '' '.*.T "' !
J .'ii besi »tmXH

fea Sractaf
.

Ar
am;
he is aa*

A'
rou jeS- the

A' ''¦.'-. "t RBl| in hfm thajl

v
A' tba wall

' bj dad, )ee*
t'a">' ' k-es rou best «fa.I.
Wa ¦! :. .:¦ B (

Stress or Suasion. J
The do k upoa the maatt ^iieif i
with vacant face, Bt «n:e tlart
''.' Mi:imeThe h,ns,«:-. . .,,; sl.ookTho Btubb ... tl , ..... ,lt:J tha»
.'"' ¦ Itfa sn, 1,1,-n i.,r

¦ lkl I I ecared the cab,
""' " WM stood' '' " Ita »orh un.ioneTha heuwwtfc aaked .: e time neal doea*Urgueaaed It bj the mornlng'a sun.AJHend di evaatlde

,"Al !.wl " '¦ .. ¦ nttei with "-¦- nlfiaTLT"n wul n.u riui the houseerlfe aaMThoaga wouad. and ahahen with aehoch."
"^ -;. let me try." and le! he soritA drop ol i;. aov her*, aoat there,amall a ,¦ ft

'.. .. i t \ .-i v m
T1 " " a begaa Ita i.
.Ttck-tock. ti-k--. k the li'velong gejdT.s maalni ye k- B tlana' ':'' "

¦ >\.
v Bu llvan Burke, ln coodHeih< .ping.

auae*

The Land of Regret.There b a eltj wl m gab are wideIta pavo ment i
ahadoa roi ma Rp slde by sideOn lh< roa ca ;.,.9B ..

But folka aralh there with their headaboa ..: loar, ~^"

Anj haaej ej
Fir ev r> cornei tunted so

It: this. ."! .- I^r.j ol i. "

They moct the gboata of heae other yeargln flreaau of ai< n orj ¦«« t.
A-:.i not wiii; passlonmte, rreaalei tearaThe giavea arhlcfe i-' at their feet;But never leaaraatheli Ivea shall haal,Caa haj agala t ..

Who aaea have aratked w ith «hosts of tha
ln thla, -The Laad t i:.

They fre; tf;o tnmh ,,f | >.at..J KTOWnstttL
Ita (lngera sol

Ihe tei ler passion of kleaaa thriu 4t .1 r 11 a 11 .1
Ah, aael i"i- plt) th< vho strayW'l'.t-r.' |oa| t h« sur hatl a
Ar..'. aralh a ..¦ theghoetawl (*r«laMawagta thla "TI .. Lai ! of Etagret."?-atal .;..

Compensation.
And tf f hai '. <=ire.

\\i.\ ¦ ora .>¦ i".i aad weep I .-r nrta

wi.ai aeeau aaoe( fhlr thal arblcbtahagladadra,
kga araea Ehln s:^ oaj aaai bf

¦aa
R erahave thaaut] «. .¦«"*j». ar power.

1 aaeb aa

¦tlll hl t erlthta tbati .-ower.
Par averj wn di«-

At.i? 1 i .1 srhaa free-
l| gtven,

it al tura to g«U] within my
1.

n«-> \<-.\ ifvaa>a
F' r,l.MV !*:". -,

r.\ rn«», in Chl< aga Inta*

Ihe Old Man.
¦heo:i«

aa t'-.ause

Man t,
knoa v

Dra* rv.ino of verba)
N r\ | ::i.f,.'d

The :....-.. h maa be»

aaavgOf yeara . a &T*.

' »a hich,; I aar
To Heavet .. ,.;d maa

is \.k, :i mountatn»top .-^dby
1 fear.

^' i Joth

.Ou.-t. : \\ d N Y ..nt.

Lullaby.
I.ow. low, by
1 .! aaanjcro,
1 hear the a :, 1 know,
Drop thy t< .

B] .. !.> -O.

Baftly awtaga the naple t>o!i?h,
A eradla for the btrda and tbaa
Neattlna ." thi nmthnr*a hraaat,
«.'t:; lied ln tl 1

¦areatlj real aareetl] rest.

The Bn "1. - gtean in graaaaa taHj
A Ighl i.ws fa!!,
Ba k-hir.is oaH,

An.! deary aleep haa hlaaed tbeaj sa%,
K> loa

.O.-.x Sn.ii li. i! \\ .,ir..ni's lion.e Coo*-
paii! r.

The Mother-Tone.
Never a Bocaj that the breeaa wiiispera

low,
Never a neaaure tbal hnglaa n.;i> blow
Like tbe Ult ar the croea
Of the Old-fastl D« ur.<'

Tliat babaa in ti arma ,1 their slad moth-
ers kn \\

Werae an anthen that a - t.i the throne
Wher" angel hoata alni and ti i:rr.pets ara

blowa
Llkc tht- .. ear
That fa - aar

Of the hal.> la ai ri.s l.k. U.i .har mothai*-
tore.

.J. M. l.ew-s, in Hooatoa P al

A Mistaken Idea.
Love is r.. ; blii d th >ogh agala and agala
Such very f;nr- aoai la ared auch veir plala

men.
Such debonair lads such sef.ite Uttla

laaaea.
Love is not hlir.d. but wears rose-coI»

ore.1
Each aeaa In bhi dear^st-how can love ba

b!:nd?
Much more tl.an a!; otbara can possfbly

Aad
O woe for tho :.i !s and O woe for the lassea,
Thedax- th»t Love losea ;l.ose rose-colored

glaa*. 1

.Cathariae Voang Giea, in Century.

Way.
1 .king of go-

in'in: 1 Le uought
a fn.i he ...t>

> But, I ha<= no horse.
Caaaid] -No; but ba'a poin' to

wan.

Casey.\\. | i.naga
He always did gi- before
fcam. rhlladelpbla Lodgar.
.aa .*¦ -»-i... -%


